190                        LATIN CIirJSTIANm.                BOOK VII

the East found their friends not less dangerous and
destructive than their enemies could have been. Vast
hordes of disorderly and undisciplined fanatics came
swarming across the frontiers, trampling down every-
thing in their way, and spreading desolation through
the more peaceful and flourishing provinces. Already
the Hungarians had taken up arms against these un-
welcome strangers; and a Christian power had been the
first to encounter the champions of the Cross. The
leaders of the Crusade, the Hermit himself, and a
soldier of fortune, Walter, who went by the name of the
Pennyless, were altogether without authority, and had
taken no steps to organise or to provide food for this
immense population which they had set in motion.
This army mainly consisted of the poorer classes, whose
arms, such as they were, were their only possession.
The more enthusiastic, no doubt, vaguely trusted to the
protection of Providence; God would not allow the
soldiers of His blessed Son to perish with want. The
more thoughtful calculated on the hospitality of their
Christian brethren. The pilgrims of old had found
hospitals and caravanseries established for their recep-
tion ; they had been fed by the inexhaustible bounty of
the devout. But it had occurred to none that, however
friendly, the inhabitants of Hungary and the Provinces
of the Byzantine Empire, through which they passed^
could not, without miracles, feed the swelling, and it
seemed, never-ending swarm of strangers. Hunger led
to plunder, plunder to hostility, hostility hardened and
inflamed to the most bitter mutual antipathy. Europe
rung with denunciations of the inhospitality, the bar-
barity of these more than unbelievers, who were accused
of secret intelligence and confederacy with the Moham-
medans against the cause of Christ. The subtle pel icy